


The moft replenifhed fwjcet workeof nature. 

That from the prime creation euer he framed. 

Thus both aregone with cnnfcienceand remorfe, 1 
They could not fpeakc and fo 1 left them both. 

To bring this tidings to the bloudic king. EnttrKi. Rub 

And here he comes,allhaiie mv foucraigne liege. 

King. KfndTiirel! amlhappieintbynewes? 

7V.II ro haue done the thing you giue in cha: ge, 

Beget your happine{Tc,be happie then 
For jt is done my Lord, 

Kmg. But didft thou fee them dead i 
Ttr. I did my .Lord. 

Kmg. And buried gentle Tirrellj? 

Ttr. The Chaplaine of the tower hathhuriedtheni. 

But how or in what place Ido no r know. 

Lytia'.&r. Come tome Tirrel 1 feonc at after fupj'er, , \ 
c And thou fh alt tell the proce e oi their death v - 
Meane time but thinke how ! may do thee good. 

And be inheritor ofthy defire. V . . ExttTimf.> 

Farewell til! foone. 

The fonne of Clarence fiaue I pent vp cbfe* 

Hfs daughter meanclie haue I matcht in marriage, 

Tlie fonnes of Ed vardfleepe in Abrahams bofome, 

And Annemy wife hath bid the world godnighr. 

Now for 1 know the Brittaine lfrclunpnd aimes 
At young Elizabeth ? my brothers daughter. 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the crown e, 

To her ! go a ipllie thrilling wooer. Enter Catetbj. 

Cat . My Lord, 

King. Good nevves or. badjthat, thou comeft in (o bluntly? 
Catef. Bad newes my Lord,E/y is fled to Richmond. 
And Buckingham backt with the hatdie Welchmen, 

Is in the field, and fil l his power increaf th. 

Kmg, Ely with Richmond trpubles me more nears 
Then Buckingham and bi&rafitkuied armie: . 

Come,! hauc heard that feareful! commenting. 

Is leaden fcruitour to dull de'ay. 

Delay leads impotent and fnaile-paftbeggcrie, 

T hen fistic expedition be toy wing, loueJ 


of Richard the third. 

loues Mercuric and Herald fora Krngt . i 

Come, mufter men, my counfailc is my fhield, 

Wemuft be briefe when traitors braue the fields Extent^ 
Enter Queen e AE.irgaret fola, 

Q^Mar. So.now profperitie begins to mellow 
And drop into, the rotten mouth of Death ; 

Here in thefe confines flrlie haite I lurkr, 

To watch the waining of mine aduerfaries . 

A dire induftionam j witnefle to, 

And will to France, hoping theconfequence 
Will p-ooueasbitter-iblacke and tragicall, ; 

Withdraw thee wretched Margarct,whp comes here? ; 
Enter the the^DucheJfe ofT of kg. 

Q*. Ah ray young princes, ah my tender babes ! 

My vnbjowne flowers, new appearing fweets, 

Ifyet your gentle foulesflie in the ayre v 
And be not fixt in doome perpetuall, 

Houer about me <<vi‘th your aiene wings. 

And heare your mothers lamentation. .*] 

Qu. Mar t ^Houerabout her,fay that right for right. 

Hath dirtjd your infant morne.to aged night. 

Q*. Wilrthou,pG.od,Biefrojnfuch.gentlckmbes ? 
And throw them in the intrailes of the woife : 

When didft thou ,(lcepe>when fuch a deedc was done ? 
Che.Mar. Whenholie Harry died, and injcfweet fonnei -y. 
Bach. Blind fight, dead life poore mortall huing ghoft* .. 
Woes fccane, worlds fhame.graues dueby life vfurpt, 

Reft thy vnreft.pn Englands lawfiill earth, . 

Vnlawfullie made diunke with! nnocepts bl6ud. 

Q*. O that thou wpludft as well affqordagtaue. 

As thou canft yeeld a melancholic ft?ate. 

Then would l hide my bones ,nbt reft therohetet .-.if.-.:-.- f 
0 who hath any caufe.to mourne hMtl! 

Due, So many miferies hauccrazdmyvoice 
That my woe- wearied tongue is mute and dumbe.,, -?. s 
Edward Plantagenc t,vvhy art thou dead* 

Ifauncicnt foirovy fie moft reueren?, . 

Giue mine ihebenefiieofCgnQrie* ; d 
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